

"Pat a cake, pat a cake, bakers man. 
Makes me a cake, as fast as you can. 
Pai ir and prick it, and mark U with a T, 
And put in (he oven for Tomrw and me." 



Bye, Baby Bunting, 
Daddy's gone a-hunting, 
To get a little rabbit's skin, 
To wrap Baby Bunting in. 



Little Tom Tucker, sines for his supper; 
What shall he cat? White bread and butter; 
How will he cut It without a knife? 
How will he be married without a wife? 



Little Jack Homer sat in a comer. 

Kating o( Christmas j>ie: 

i k put in his thumb, and pulled DUE a plum, 

And said, "What a scx>d boy am L?" 



J-Oi; 

L£"3KI 


Simple Simon mot a pieman going to the fair; 
Said Simple Simon to the pieman, "her mc taste your ware." 
Said the pieman to Simple Simon, "Show me first your penny.' 1 
Said Simple Simon to the pieman, "Indeed, I have not any/' 



Ring-a-ring-a-roscs, 

A pncket full of pivsSps: 
Hush! Hudil flush! 
We all uimMc down. 
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Little Boy Blue, come, blow your horn. 
The cow's in the meadow, the sheep's in the com; 
But where is the little boy rending the sheep? 
He is under the hay&caek fast asleep. 



Tom, he was a piper's son, 
He leami to play when he was young, 
But all the tune that he could play 
Was "Over the hills and far away." 


...'.■, Lf«3*1 



"Baa. baa, black sheep, have you any wool?" 

"YeSi sir, yes, sir. three bags full: 

One for my master, one for my dame, 

But none for the little hoy who cries in (he lane/ 1 



Mistress Mary, quite contrary , 
flow docs your garden grow? 
With silver bell*, and cockleshells, 
And pretty maids all in a row. 
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Mary had a little lamb, 
lis fleece was white as snow: 
And everywhere that Mary went 
The Iamb was sure to go. 


